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Thursday,  July  22  - 

We  are  about  to  leave  Florence  and  all  Its  treasures  of  art  and  architecture. 
Yesterday  A  .  M .  saw  Michelangelo's  David  in  the  Academy.  Yesterday  afternoon  went 
to  Pisa  and  climbed  the  Leaning  Tower  and  with  a  great  deal  of  joy  viewed  the 
Baptistery.  This  morningthe  party  went  toFiesole  but  I  was  anxious  to  pursue  my 
way  in  cheerful  unconcern  so  deserted  the  brigade  and  dashed  forth  to  find  some 
treasures  of  whichl  had  read  that  had  not  been  pointed  out  on  our  jaunts. 

The  first  stop  was  the  Loggia  where  I  gave  myself  ample  time  to  observe 
the  Rape  of  the  Sabines  then  went  into  the  Palazzo  Vecchio  to  look  for  the  statue 
of  Savonarola  which  I  found  then  a  walk  through  the  portico  at  a  park  that  allowed 
me  sufficient  time  to  see  all  the  statues  there.  Then  began  my  search  for  the  elusive 
Della  Robbia  Bambino's  .  I  knew  what  I  wanted  to  see  but  I  supposed  they  were 
paintings  in  some  gallery  or  some  Museum  -  but  where,  oh  where  ?  When  I  would 
in  a  dignified  manner  approach  a  much  bedecked  citizen  who  from  his  garb 
suggested  nothing  short  of  a  knight  of  King  Arthur  unless  it  was  a  policeman 
and  would  inquire  "Della  Robbia  Bambino"  -  instantly  a  finger  would  point 
and  at  the  same  time  a  volly  of  v's  and  z's  would  gush  forth  in  such  rapid 
succession  that  I  felt  in  duty  bound  to  duck  and  run.  Invariably  I  ran  in  a  direction 
opposite  the  one  to  which  the  overly  trimmed  citizen  had  pointed  only  to  find 
I  was  again  as  far  off  as  at  my  first  inquiry. 

Eventually  I  found  myself  on  Via  dei  Servia  which  street  I  was  informed 
leads  to  Piazza  Annunciata  where  I  would  surely  find  the  object  of  my  search.  While 
doing  a  good  home  run  up  or  down  the  Via  dei  Servia  who  should  I  see  actually 

engaged  In  the  same  quest  but  Miss  Everett  and  Mabel.  We  joined  forces  and 
with  united  strength  pursued  those  bambinos  of  Della  Robbia  fame.  Fancy  our 
surprise  to  suddenly  come  upon  them  decorating  the  facade  of  an  old  palace  that 
is  now  a  children's  hospital.  No  paintings  at  all  -  but  spendid  fresco  -  fourteen 
in  the  group.  So  much  accomplished  we  then  decided  to  fight  our  way  into  the 
Medici  tomb  in  the  Church  of  San  Lorenzo.  When  we  were  there  the  day  before 
it  was  too  early  to  see  the  tomb.  However,  we  saw  a  wedding  which  was  about 
as  novel  as  the  tomb  we  did  not  see.  We  found  the  church  and  likewise  the  tomb 
-  noted  for  its  famous  statues  of  Day,  Night,  Morning  and  Evening  by  Michelangelo. 
As  I  was  stepping  into  the  elevator  Mrs.  Kimberly  and  Miss  Fyffe  handed  me  a 
little  package  marked  "a  mememto  of  our  visit  to  the  pope  from  the  two  deserters", 

I  was  so  surprised  on  opening  it  to  find  a  lovely  parchment  card. case  with  my 
initials  on  it.  Wasn't  it  dear  of  them.  They  are  rare  women  and  oh  how  I  do  hate 
to  leave  them  here.  They  have  so  much  refinement  and  culture  and  such  an  abundance 
of  good  fun  that  it  has  been  a  joy  to  be  with  them. 


